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so that they could not now appeal to his ingenuity. The
supper must necessarily be very meagre. In fact, all the
t6tras' flesh had been consumed, and there no longer existed
any means of cooking more game. Besides, the couroucous
which had been reserved had disappeared. They must
consider what was to be done,
First of all, Cyrus Harding was carried into the central
passage. There they managed to arrange for him a couch
of sea-weed which still remained almost dry. The deep
sleep which had overpowered him would no doubt be more
beneficial to him than any nourishment
Night had closed in, and the temperature, which had
modified when the wind shifted to the north-west, again
became extremely cold. Also, the sea having destroyed
the partitions which Pencroft had put up in certain places
in the passages, the Chimneys, on account of the draughts,
had become scarcely habitable. The engineer's condition
would, therefore, have been bad enough, if his companions
had not carefully covered him with their coats and waist-
coats.
Supper, this evening, was of course composed of the
inevitable lithodomes, of which Herbert and Neb picked up
a plentiful supply on the beach. However, to these molluscs,
the lad added some edible sea-weed, which he gathered on
high rocks, whose sides were only washed by the sea at the
time of high tides. This sea-weed, which belongs to the